














—— 








UT. | 1218 


me LAC: 7, 





Pen -~..4 


The New-York Weekly.Magazine ; 


OR, MISCELLANEOUS REPOSITORY. 














Vor. Il. ] 





WEDNESDAY, 





AUGUST 31, 1796. [ No. 61. 








—— m= 








RULES FOR JUDGING OF THE BEAUTIES OF PAINTING, 
MUSIC, AND POETRY; FOUNDED ON A NEW EXAMIN- 
ATION OF THE WORD THOUGHT, AS APPLIED TO 


THE FINE ARTS, 


"Txoucurs are , generally fpeaking, all ideas fufhi- 
ciently diftin@& to be conveyed by figns. When fpeaking 
with a particular reference to the belles lettres and po- 
lite arts, we mean, by thoughts, the ideas which the 
artift attempts to raife by his performance, in contra- 
diftin€tion to the manner in which they are raifed or 
expreffed, 

In works of art, thoughts are what remain of a per- 
formance, whien ftripped of its embellifhments. Thus, 
a poet’s thoughts are what remains of his poems, inde- 
pendently of the verfification and of fome ideas, merely 
ferving for its decoration and improvement. 

Thoughts, therefore, are the materials propofed and 
applied by art to its purpofes. The drefs in which they 
appear, or the form into which they are moulded by the 
artift, is merely accidental ; confequently, they are the 
firf{t object of attention in every work of art; the fpirit, 
the foul of a performance, which, if its thoughts are 
indifferent, is but of little value, and may be compared 


to a palace of ice, raifed in the moft regular form of an | 


habitable ftru€ture, but, from the nature of its materials, 
totally ufclefs. 

While, therefore, you are contemplating an hiftorical 
picture, try to forget that it is a pi€iure: forget the 
painter, whofe magic art has, by lights and fhades, cre- 
ated bodies where there are none. Fancy to yourfelf 
that you are looking at men, and then attend to their 
ations. Obferve whether they are interefling ; whe- 
ther the perfons exprefs thoughts and fentiments in their 
faces, attitudes, and mutions; whether you may under- 
ftand the language of their airs and geftures ; aud whe- 
ther they tell you fomething remarkable. If you find 
if not worth your while to attend to the perfons thus 
realifed by your-fancy, the painter has thouglit to little 
purpofe. se 

Whilft liftening to a mufical performance, try to 
forget that you are hearing founds of an inanimate 
inftrument, produced only by great and habitual dexte- 
rity of lips or fingers. Fancy to yourfelf, that you hear 


aman fpeaking fome unknown language, and-obferve 
whether his founds exprefs fome fentiments; whether 








they denote tranquility or difturbance of mind, foft or 
violent, joyful or grievous affections ; whether they ex- 
prefs any character of the fpeaker ; and whether the 
dialeé&t be noble or mean. If you cannot difcover any 
of thefe requifites, then pity the virtuofo for having left 
fo much ingenuity deftitute of thought. 

In the fame manner we muft judge of poems, efpe- 
cially of the lyric kind. That ode is valuable, -which, 
when deprived of its poetical drefs, flill affords pleafing 
thoughts or images to the mind. Its real merit may 
be beft difcovered by tranfpofing it into fimple profe, 
and depriving it of its poetical colouring. If nothing 
remains, that a man of fenfe and reflection would ap- 
prove, the ode, with the moft charming harmony, and 
the moft fplendid colouring, is buta fine drefs hung 
round aman of ftraw. How greatly then are thofe 
miftaken, who confider an exuberant fancy, and a deli- 
cate ear, as fufficient qualifications for a lyric poet ! 

It is only, after having examined the thoughts of a 
performance in their unadorned ftate, that we can pro- 
nounce whether the attire, in which they have been 
dreffed by art, fits, and becomes well or ill. A thought 
whofe value and merit cannot be eftimated, but from its 
drefs, is, in effeét, as futile and infignificant as aman 
who affects to difplay his merit by external pomp. 





ACTIVITY. 

AN acTiveE life increafes not only the powers of the 
body, but alfo thofe of the mind; while indolence is the 
deftrution of both. If aman love his neighbour in a 
certain degree, and take the firft opportunity of putting 
that love into AacTIoN, he will then love his neighbour 
better than he did before, or in a higher degree ; and will 
therefore be more r€ady to ferve him on a future occafion, 
than if he had omitted the firft ac of benevolence. This 
is an invariable truth, provided the act proceed from dif- 
interefted motives; the reafon of which is grounded in 
this immutable law, that all influx is proportioned to ef- 
flux ; or in Other words, That in proportion as man puts 
forth himfelf into AcruAL ufes, in the fame proportion 
the life which flows into him from the Lord, becomes 
fixed within him, and forms a plane for the reception of 
more life. <A life of acrivity, therefore, when under 
the direction of genuine wifdom, enlarges every faculty of 
the hung@ foul, and at the fame time capacitates man for 


r a . . 
' the moft noble and exquifite enjoyments. 
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INTERESTING HISTORY OF 
THE PRINCESS DE PONTHIEU. 
Tranflated from the French, 
(Continued from page 59.) 


‘T nese affurances entirely fatisfied the Queen, and 
they confulted together on meafures by which they invght 
be at liberty to entertain the illuftrious flaves the next 
day. The Saltan’s coming in, put an end to their gon- 
verfation for this time. This Prince, who had no other 
defe& than his being a Saracen, accofted her with that 
joy, Which his having had it in hie power to oblige her, 
gave him---** Well madam,” faid he, ** can you doubt of 
‘6 my love !---may I flatter myfelf, that what I have done 
ce will difpel the grief and melancholy that has fo long 
* poficfled you ?’’---** Lowe you every thing, my lord,”’ 
‘« faid fhe, “and my whole endeavours fhall be to exprefs 
“my gratitude,” The Sultan, charmed to find her in fo 
good a humour, entertained her a little longer, and then 
told her (for he was juft come.from council) that it was 
refolved to oppofe vigoroufly an irruption that a neigh- 
houring prince had made into his dominions, and that 
war was going to be declared immediately, 

This news infpired the Queen with a thought, which 
fucceeded to her wifh; and being willing to take advan- 
tage. of the difpofition fhe found the Sulton | in, of grant- 
ing | er évery thin'g ‘* Heaven,” faid fhe, * fasislit me 
“in/an say aie manner, in giving me an opportu- 
66 nity of acknowledging your goodnels, One of the cap- 
** tives, my lord, whom you have given me, is the moft 
‘valiant man. on his time, nor is his condu& in war infe- 
‘‘rior to his courage, which the wonders he has done 
‘cevinees. I am almoft aflured you will have the vidtory, 
‘Sif you permit him to combat the enemy.’’ The Sultan 
demonftrated to her the difference of their religions, and 
the little affurance he could have in the faith of a Chrif- 
tian, ‘I'll be the pledge of his fidelity ; and the better 
‘sto affure you, 1’ll keep the two other captives, who are, 
‘+t know, very dear to him, as hoftages.”” The Sultan 
feemed fatished with thefe words, and granted her requetft, 
leaving her abfolute miftrefs to aé in this affair as fhe 
pleafed ; and rétired,to his apartment, much more affeéted 
with the joy of obliging her, than dilturbed at the fuccefs 
of the war. 

The beautiful Queen paffed the night i in very different 
emotions; Jove had renewed his forces in her foul, nature 
that did for a while revolt at the remembrance of the eru- 
city infli@ed on her, returned to its obedience, and was 
wholly taken up with the fear of not being loved, and 
yemembered enough to be acknowledged, when difcover- 
ed, with the joy fhe wifhed. The Counts of Ponthieu 
and St. Paul {pent not their hours more quietly, Thibault 
‘found himfelf agitated with the perturbations of a dawn- 
ing pafhon; he accufed himlelf of it asacrime, The 
Count was no lefs embarraifed about his, tho’ he was 
very well affured they proceeded not from love, but the 
prodigious refemblance he found between his daughter 
and this lovely Queen, reminded him of the barbarity he 
had deco gailty o&f—-—He could not imaginogbere” had 
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been a pofibility of faving that unhappy princefs ;- but 
the tendernefs with which the Sultanefs had infpired 
him, was fo near that he felt for his daughter, that it gave 
him an aftonifhment not to be conceived. 

Day appearing, they rofe, and fet themfelves about pre- 
paring the fruit, as Sayda had ordered them; which done, 
they were not long before they received a command to 
bring it to the Queen. Nothing could be more pleafing 
than this commiffion ; both found an undefcribable im- 
patience to lee her again, and followed the faithful flave 
ull they came intoher prefence. Fhey found her dreffed 
with an incredible magnificence, ref{plendent with an in- 
finite number of diamonds ; fhe was reclined on a fofa, and 
after having looked a moment, on them, ** Well,’’ faid 
fhe, ‘‘are you ready to fatisfy me ?---I will not give you 
*‘ the pains of relating your names and qualities, neither 
‘fare unknown to me; only tell me by what ftrange ad- 
‘venture you arrived at this place.---Count de Ponthieu, 
“it is to you in patticular I addrefs,”’ 

‘The Count was in a furprize which cannot be expreffed 
to hear himfelf named, and finding there was indeed no 
room: for’ diffimulation, told his tory with fincerity ; but 
wher he: caine to that part which concerned his daughter, 
his fighs: made many interruptions in his di fcourle, yet 
did he forget no citcuhitance, but confefed the crime he 
had been guilty of, in puttiagiher to death; * But alas t” 
added he, ** with what remorfe’ has my fou} been torn 
‘‘fince that fatal day!---my tendernefs for her revived 
*‘with frefh vigour, and the torments I have endured, 
** have been fuch, that if her fpirit has any knowledge of 
‘what is tranfaéted in this lower world, fhe muft believe 
““my punifhment at leaft equal to my guilt.’’---Then he 
told her of their vow, their voyage to Jerufalem, the 
tempeft, and their flavery and condemnation,---** This, 
**madam,”’ faid he, ‘is a faithful account of our misfor- 
‘tunes ; and though they are of a nature beyond the com- 
‘¢mon rank of woes, yet they receive no inconfiderable 
‘alleviation, by the concern your exceffive goodnefs 
‘makes you take in them,’’---And, indeed, the fair Sul- 
tanefs, during the latter part of his relation, had feemed 
drowned in tears, and was fome time before fhe could re- 
cover herfelf enough to fpeak; but at laft-.-** I own,” 
faid fhe, ‘* that what you have told me, very much touches 
‘**me,—I extremely pity the Princefs of Ponthieu, fhe was 


“young, her reafon might have returned to her ; the ge- 


‘“‘nerous proceeding of her hufband, would doubrlefs 
‘have reclaimed her in time: but Eleaven has punifhed 
‘you for your cruelty, you muft not therefore be any 
“more reproached with it, But to prove your penitence 
‘‘fincere, what reception would you give that Princefs if 
‘by any miracle, which I cannot at prefent concéive, 
*‘ fhe fhould have efcaped that de ftiny your rafhnefs ex- 
“pofed her to?’? ‘ Ah madam!” cried the Count, 
‘* were there a poflibility of fucha bleffing, my whole life 
‘“fhould be employed in rendering hers fortunate !”’ 
“And you,” faid fhe to Thibault, who fhe faw over- 
cs —_ in tears, **would your wife be dear to. you? 
“ Could you forgive her diftra€ted behaviour? Could 
*‘ you reftore her to your heart, as fond, as tender as ever? 
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“in fhort, could you ftill love her ?’’—-** Queftion it 
“ not, madam,’”’ anfwered he, witha voice interrupted 
with fighs, * nothing but her prefence can ever make me 
“* happy.’’---** Receive her, then,”’ cried the, caiting afide 
her veil, and throwing herfelf into his arms, * I am that 
‘unfortunate wife—1 am that daughter,’’ added fhe, 
running to her father, ‘that has coft you fo many melan- 
‘ choly hours. Own her, my lord; take her to your 
“ breaft, my dear Thibault, nor let the fight of her difli- 
*‘ pate the tendernefs you expreiled for her when un- 
* known,” 

Who can defcribe the joy and aftonifhment of thefe 
illuftrious perfons! their eyes were now opened, the te- 
cret emotions they had felt, were now eafy to be account- 
ed for.---She was acknowledged for the wife, bleffed as 
the daughter, with a torrent of inexpreflible delight. 
Thibault threw himfelf at her feet, bathing her hands in 
tears of joy; while the Count held her in his arms, 
without being able to utter more than---my daughter-.- 
my dear---my long loft daughter.---The young Prince 
kiffed her robe; and Sayda, only witnefs of this moving 
{cene, diffolved in tears of tendernels and joy.---At length 
the firft furprife being over, this mute language was fuc- 
ceeded by all the fond endearing things that nature, wit, 
and love had the power of infpiring. The beautiful Queen 
had now time to return the carefles of the young Prince 
her brother, who, though fhe knew no otherwile than by 
her father’s account, his youth and beauty had very much 
affe€ted her from the the firft time fhe faw him.---After 
having alittle indulged their tranfports, ** It is time,” 
faid fhe, ** to inform you of my adventures. The Sultan 
is taken up with meking preparations for a war he is 
obliged to enter into, fo that we may have the liberty of 
converfing, without the apprehenfion of being inter- 
rupted, Then having feated themfelves, and Say- 
da being placed on the ourfide of the cabinet, to 
give them notice if any fulpicious perfon fhould appear, 
the charming Sultanels addrefling herfelf to the Count, 
began her difcourfe in this manner: 

“Twill not repeat,” faid fhe, “ the caufe of your 
 defigning my death, you are but too fentible of it, and 
** the lofs of my reafon is teo well known to you for me 
to go about to renew the affli€tion it occafioned you: 
‘*T fhall only lay, that it was excels of love which cauled 
* my diftra€&tion, and being prepoileiled with an idea of 
being no longer worthy of my hufband’s affeétion, 
‘* imagining that I faw him reproaching me with my mil- 
© fortune, and endeavouring to get rid of me; 1 was fo 
* abandoned by my fenfes, as to with his death, as the 
* only thing that could reftore me to my repofe. This 
* thought fo wholly exgroffed my toul, that I looked on 
* the ientence you inflided on me, as caufed by him; 
‘omy frenzy prevented the horror of my fate from 
‘© making any impreffion on me; and you may remember, 
‘© Sir, that I neither endeavoured by tntreaties or ftrug- 
* slings to avert it, being rather ina ftate of infenfibility 
“than any thing elfe. Which courle my little veffe] 
“ fteered, or how long I continued in it, 1 know not--- 
6 all I can cell, is, that | found myfelf in areal fhip, in 
“ the midit of a great many unknown perfons, buhly em- 
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* ployed in bringing meto mylelf; but whatts moth fu 

“ prifing, [ recovered my fizit, memory and reafon, at the 
“fame inftant; whether it was owing to the common 
“ effect which the fear of death has, or to the property of 
“ the fea, or, to judge better, the work of heaven: but all 
‘I had faid, or done, or thought, came into my mind, and 
“TI found mylelf fo guiliy againft you and my hufband, 
* that the firft fign of life that my deliverers perceived in 
*¢ me, was by fhedding anexceflive fhower of tears ; which 
‘© was the more violent, becaufe I had never wept fince 
*“‘ that fatal adventure in the foreft : and indeed I thought, 
“© as did all about me, that they would have fuffocated 
** me; but fo much care was taken of me, that without put- 
‘ ting an end to my affliction, my life was out of danger, 

(To be continued.) 





ANECDOTES OF DR. GOLDSMITH. 


As Gold{mith wrote for the book-fellers, he was looked 
on by many of them asa literary drudge equal to the tafk 
of compiling and tranflating, but little capable of original, 
and {till tefs of poetical compofition: he neverthelefs 
wrote one of the fineit poems of the lyric kind that our 
language has to boaft of ; the ballad, ** Turn gentle Hermit 
of the Dale;”’ and furprifed his friends with * The Tra- 
veller,’? a poem that contains fome particulars of his own 
hiftory. Johnfon was fuppofed to have aflifted him; but 
he contributed to the perfe&tion of it only four lines; his 
opinion of it was, that it was the beft written poem fince 
the time of Pope. The favourable reception which this 
eflay of his poetical talent met with, foon after tempted 
Goldimith to the publication of his ‘* Deferted Village,”’ 
the merits whereof, confift in beautiful defcriptions of 
rural manners; are fufliciently known, 

~ His poems are replete with fine moral fentiments, and 
befpeak a great dignity of mind; yet he had no fenfe of 
the fhame, nor dread of the evils of poverty. 

He was buried in the Poet’s Corner, in Weftmintter 
Abbey, and the infcription on his monument was written 
by Johnfon. 

The Doéor ufed to fay he could play on the German 
flute as well as moft men; at other times, as well as any 
man living: but, in truth, he underftood not the charac- 
ter in which mufic is written, and played on that inftru- 
ment, as many of the vulgar do, merely by air, Roubiliac, 
the iculptor, a merry fellow, once heard him play; and 
minding to put atrick on him, pretended to be charmed 
with his performance ; as, allo, that himfelf was fkilled 
in the art, and entreated him to repeat the air, that he 
might write itdown, Gold{mith readily confenting, Rou- 
biliac called for paper, and {cored thereon a few five- 
lined flaves, which having done, Goldimith proceeded to 
play, and Roubiliae to write; but his writing was only 
fuch random notes on the lines and fpaces, as any one 
might fet down who had ever infpeéted a page of mufic. 
When they had both done, Roubiliac fhewed the paper to 
Goldimith, who looking it over with great feeming atten- 
tion, faid it was very correé, and that if he had not feen 
him do it, he never could have believed his friend capa- 
ble of writing mufic after him, 
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CONSCIENCE. 


‘¢ Methought the billows fpoke, and told me of it, 

** The winds did fing it to me, and the thunder, 

‘* That deep and dreadful organ-pipe, pronounc’d 

** The name of profper.”’ TEMPEST. 


Tu E lofs of fortune, dignity, glory, and ail the 
pageantry of earthly grandeur, is comparatively trifling 
when put in competition to that of virtue: when the 
human mind firft ftoops to debafement, and wanders in 
the paths of impiety, its progrefs to mifery, although gradu- 
al, is too fatally inevitable, the {malleft crimes by becoming 
habitual increafe in time to the crimfon tints of attroci- 
ty; then O confcience! thou moft inceffant and excru- 
Ciating torturer, thou never failing monitor, ’tis then 
thine admonitions wound with remorfe the breaft of 
confcious vice; thou eftablifheft thine awful tribunal on 
the ruins of negie&ted virtue, there to infli&a punifhment 
far more fevere than aught invented by the ingenuity of 
man, 

When lulled in apparent {ecurity, and revelling in the 
round of tranfitory pleafure, thine awful prefence intrudes 
itfelf upon the harrafied imagination, and bids the lofty 
finner refle€& on the aéts of injuftice of which he has 
been guilty. The veil of oblivion, which with all the 
precaution of vice, he has endeavoured to ecaft over his 
crimes, thou canit in one unguarded moment caufe him- 
felf to remove ;_ his deeds of darknefs, fo cautioufly enve- 
loped with the fpecious garb of diflfimulation and hypo- 
crify, are frequently by thee laid open to the {crutiniziag 
eye of juftice. His moft fecret receffes thou canft pene- 
trate, his every joy embitter, and render him who was 
once hardened: in iniquity, fufceptible to the flighteft 
emotions of fear, The man who once was callous to the 
tender plaints of milery and injured innocence, will, 
when under thy powerful influence, ftart at a fhadow, 
tremble at an ** unreal mockery,’’ and imagine the moft 
trivial found a folemn fummons of retribution.—Such, 
O confcience! is the form in which thou vifiteft the 
child of iniquity; fuch the fhape in which thou ap- 
proacheft the yotary of vice; how happy then the man, 
who void of guile, dreads not thy reproaches: who, 
fupported by the confcioufnefs of unfpotted innocence, 
enjoys uninterrupted ferenity and peace of mind ; whofe 
flumbers are undifturbed by the phantoms of a difordered 
imagination, and who looks forward with the ardour of 
hope and expe@ation to the time when the virtues and 
vices of mankind fhall receive their juft reward. 


New-York, dug. 22, 1796. ALEXIS, 





EXTRAORDINARY EFFECT OF JEALOUSY, 

JUSTINA was efteemed the fineft woman in Rome, 
but had the misfortune to marry a jealous headed hufband, 
who had no other caufe of fufpicion, but that fhe was 
very beautiful. His difeafe increafing, for want of pru- 
dence he grew de(perate, and feeing her ftoop ata certain 
time to pull off her fhoe, fhowed her wonderful white neck, 
and a fit of jealouly feizing him, he drew his fword, and 
at one blow cut off her head from her body. 
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CHARACTER OF A RICH MAN,: 


Giro has a florid complexion, full-blown cheeks, a 
fixed bold eye, is high-chefted, and his gait is fteady and 
deliberate; he {peaks with confidence,-and pays but little 
regard to what others fay; he {pits at a great diftance 
from him, and fneezes very loud; at’ table and’ when 
walking, he takes up more room than another man; when 
taking a walk with his equals, ke places himfelf in the 
center of them, he interrupts and correéts thofe who are 
{peaking, but he himieif will not be interrupted, and all 
liften to him fo long as hethinks proper to talk; when 
feating himiel¥, he {inks into a large ealy chair, and then 
knits his brows, afterwards pulls his hat over his eyes, 
that he may not tee any one, then pufhes back again his 
hat, in order to difcover his haughty and audacious front 

He is fometimes jocofe, laughs aloud, is impatient, pre- 
fumptuous, choleric, loofe; he is of a political turn, and 
myiterious with regard to the prefent times; he fancics 
himielf poffeifed of talents and genius he isrich... 





New-Yorn, Aug. 26, 1796.: 
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THE COURT OF LOVE, 


I HIS was a fociety formed hy thofe high-priefts of 


gallantry, the early poets, or Troubadours of Provence, 


-It was fhortly imitated by fimilar efablifhments in Gaf- 


cony, Languedoc, Poiétou, and Dauphiny. Picardy, the 
conttant rival of Provence, had allo its Plaids et Gieux 
fous l’Ormel, an inftitution differing: from the former 
only in name, 

Thefe eftablifhments confifted of Knights and‘ ladies of 
the highelt rank, exerci/ed and approved in courtely, who 
affumed an abfolute judicial’ power in matters of the moft 
delicate nature; trying, with the moft confummiate cere- 
mony, all cafes in love brought before their tribunals. 
Nor did their decrees receive effeét from: the voluntary 
fubmiffion only of their members; the general courtely 
of the times ftamped them with unqueftionable authority, 


“nor did the legiflature itfelf difdain to fan&ion their 


decifions. 


Of this a remarkable inftance is recorded, evhich took 
place in Frances in the year 1206; when application was 
made to the queen to reverfe a feutence deemed unjuft 
by the party, and which had been pronounced in the 
love pleas of one of thete courts, in which the Countefs 
of Champagne prefided. It was deemed, howeyer, that 
decrees of this nature adinitted of no appeal; and her 
majefty declared, that fhe did not choofe to interpofe in 
a matter of fuch conlequence, nor to {crutinize the de- 
crees of a court whole power was abioluic, and whofe 
decifions were final ; adding, ‘* God forbid thet TU fhould 
‘ pref{ume to contradiét the fentence of the Countels of 
** Champagne,’’—So far may the manners, aid even pre- 
judices, of an age, fometimes have a tendency to correé 
the haughtinels even of de'potic power! 
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DELUSION. 
CA* I* A, 


THE VICTIM OF MACICAL 
OR INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE 


DE 


UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL FACTS. 


Tranflated from the German of Tf hint, 


(Continued from page 62.) 


éé 
\ \ HO has authorifed you to try me?” 


*¢ Who has authorifed me to fave you from the waves P”’ 
** Why this queftion inftead of an arifwer ?”’ 
‘To tell you that every body is authorifed to 


oe y ee ¢ . lesl an 
‘ful to aucther perfon, without his knowleage 


be ufe- 
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‘permiffion,”’ 


‘* | hope you will not make me believe that you have |. 


*¢ deceived me in order to promote my happinels !” 
‘* If delufions are leading to truth, then they are un- 
doubtedly means of promoting happinels.”’ 


‘‘ Indeed! According: to my notions, real happinefs 


* never can be founded upon delufion, as truth can ne- 
** ver originate from error, Delufions and errors are 


ob tacles on the road to happinefs and truth, but never 
will be the means of promoting them,’’ 

* Then you muft bleme nature for a€ting after a plan 
entirely oppofite to your notions, Has fhe wot made 
imagination, that mother of ilufion, the tource of un- 
{peakable pleafures.. Lt is imogination alone that can 
afford what reality never caa give-—never fatiated en 
joyment,- Imagination preterves, renews and improves 
every pleafure of the fenies—W iat elie but imagination 
is the fource of the pureft and moit fublime raptures 
of love ? Or do you perhaps think, that the percep- 
tions which we receive through our tenfes are free of 
illufion, that we are never deceived by the organs 
which nature hasgiven us? Yowr ideas would be juft 
if we could know by means of our fenfes, the objeéts 
themfelves, and not merely their appearances; the 
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things; however, as our fenfes never fhew us the thing 
itfelf, but only its exterior appearance, the reality of 
fenfible perceptions is always very fufpicious. And 
huce, from our fenfible perceptions, even our plaineft 
notions are abftraéted, one muit either doubt the cer- 
tainty of logical arguments, or allow that illufions are 
the path leadingtotruth. Common experienee teaches 
us, that one improves in knowledge by committing 
errors, It is as incontrovertible that error precedes 
truth, as it cannot be denied that darknefs precedes 
light. If therefore nature herfelf leads a man to truth 
and happinels by way of delufions and errors, then you 
cannot blame me for having endeavoured to lead you 
to that mark by the fame road.” 

* But to what fort of happinefs and truth? for no 
real happinels, aad no pure truth can exift if all our 
perceptions and notions are founded on illufions,”’ 

‘© You are miftaken, my Lord, they really exift; how- 
ever they differ widely from what men generally be- 
heve to be truth and happineis,” 

‘Then you are going to make me acquainted witha 
new kind of happineis and truth, and to lead me to 
uncommoa light by the common road of illufion ?” 
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‘© Man mutt be treated ina human manner, and improve 
‘by degrees. A fudderftranfition from twilight to the 
‘radiant glare of the noon-tide fun, from the land of 
** fweet fancies to pure paradifiacal blifs, would tran{port 
‘the fon of duft beyond himfelf, For that reafon, it 
‘* was requifite you fhould experience all the intermedi- 
‘‘ ate degrees of illufion, but not of an ordinary one, in 
*s order to obtain poffellion of an extraordinary trealure. 
** That fpot, where you will find the talifman which 
‘breaks the magic charm whereby the treafure is with- 
‘‘ held from you as yet, is the higheft pinnacle of illution, 
‘and for that very reafon the laft degree of it. He who 
‘‘ has happ ly arrived at it, emerges from the mazy laby- 
‘‘ rinth of enchantments, beholds a new heaven anda 
‘ new earth, and, as if new created, ftrides over into the 
‘‘ kingdom of unadulterated truth and blifs; where he 
‘enters the facred porch of that eternal temple from 
** which only the grave feparates him.” 

“‘{ do not entirely comprehend your emblematical 
‘* language; will you explain yourfelf more at large ?’” 
So faying, I offered hima chair; we fat down, and he 
began: 
‘* Fhe hiftory of all ages and nations convinces us that 
all men ftrive to be happy: but only the better and 
nobler part of mankind are tn puriuit vf truth; not as 
if the latter fort did not alfo contend for happinefs, 
but becaule they find it in the contemplation of truth, 
and do net believe that happinels can exilt, without 
being founded on the bale of truth, ‘The former clafs 
purfue happinefs on different and oppofite roads, and 
when they fancy they have found it, embrace an airy 
phantom ;- the latter clais alio goin puriuit of truth on 
different and oppofite roads, aud when they fancy they 
have difcovered it, are enraptured at an igus fatuus. 
Some of them perceive at laft that they are deceived by 
illufions, and others do not, The former continue 
their purfuit by the road which they have once fallen 
in with, and finding: nothing but new phantoms and 
new illufions, fpread at length the rumour, that no 
‘real happinefs and truth could be met with here below, 
But fuppofe aman of an extraordinary genius, who 
had been firmly convinced that this tralure can be 
found here below, fhoutd have attempted to go in fearch 
of it through uncommon and never trodden paths, and 
at length, after enormous deviations, which on the 
unbeaten paths he purfued could not be avoided, fhould 
have found truth and happinefs in their natural purity 
and fifterly union, and entruited the fecret to his 
friends under the condition to communicate it only to 
a few, and not even to them till they fhould have been 
tried by uncommon delufions of different kinds, like 
himfelf ;, would you then forgive me, my Lord, if I 
had deceived you with that view P” 
** Then I fhould not owe you forgivenefs, but grati- 
tude, But as the time of probation (according to your 
‘own declaration) is paft, will you not be fo good as to 
let me fee only a few rays of that light, the full f{plen- 
dor of which I am going to behold.” 
‘* I have orders not to difclofe the fecret to you before 
*¢ the liberation of your country fhould be accomplifhed,” 
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© Then my probationary time is not yet finifhed ?” 

‘The time of delufion is paft, and you are now to 

$0 the epocha of a@ing for which the former was 

«det figned to prepare you, Strain évery nerve to deliver 

‘ your county, and the laft trial will be finifhed,”’ 

‘* Flow can I fave my country ?’’ 

At M***d you fhall be informed of it,” 

‘‘1 gm going to depart for that town to-morrow 
“ morning.” 

* At **¥* twelve miles from hence, you may ftop for 
“afhort time—but mark well, only for a fhort time, 
** You will meet Amelia there’’— 

‘¢ Amelia?” 

And will find her differently difpofed from what 
** fhe would have been without my interference.” 

‘* What do you mean by that?” 

* The Countefs has vowed to be faithful unto death to 
** the man of her heart, She has frequently renewed this 
** rigorous vow at the tomb which fhe has devoted to his 
“‘ memory, and thus promifed to the dear departed objeé 
** of her love a facrifice, which has driven to defpair all 
**thofe whom her uncommon charms have enchanted, 
** You would have fhared the fame fate, my Lord, if my 
** power had not diffolved the dreadful covenant which 
** Amelia has made with the departed {fpirit of her 
‘© Lord,” 

I ftarted up like a maniac—-“* That you have done? 
** You have done that ?” 

‘The Irifhman role coolly from his feat: Moderate 
is your jo »,” faid he, © for you don’t know whether I 
** have not deceived the Countefs!” 

‘© forget what I have faid in the heat of paffion. 
** Beings lke you are above flander, Forgive what I 
** have faid !” 

“When you come to **** ftop at the inn of St, 
" Jaines’ s, and then you fhall be convinced by my aétions 

‘that i have forgiven you.’”? So faying, he fhook hands 
ae me and left my apartment. 

‘¢ Who is that incomprehenfible man ?’”’ faid I to myfelf, 
Have J not been his mortal enemy half an hour ago, 
‘© and now am again become his friend and admirer, am 
‘again enchained with fetters of which I fancied I had 
‘‘rid mylelf entirely? Is my weaknefs the fource of 
‘“ this unaccountable change, or is he in poffefiion of a 
‘© magic charm by which he rules with fecret power every 
“heart? O thou who once fhall read this hiftory, who- 

ever thou art, do not look fcornfully upoa my relapfe. 
* Phou hat not feen the countenance of that man, halt 
‘‘not heard him fpeak: I have been lefs enthralled by 
‘S what he laid, than by the manner in which he {poke, 
‘The megic power w hich his looks, his mien, his accent, 
and cate pot so gave to his words, vendered credible 
‘even what was improbable, and railed the latter to cer- 
‘tainty. While he was {peaking I little thought to in- 
‘(errupt him, dwelling with iecret pleafure upon the 
‘ contemplation of the feducing piétures which he placed 
6 before me, and only when in cooler bloed, I began to 
“anatomize and to fcan the train of his arguments, | 
‘dilcovered defeéts, gaps, and improbabilities which 
‘hook the very bafe of my belief, and overclouded the 
‘charming profpe&ts which he difplayed before my cn- 
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“enraptured eyes. However, there wis cre idea on 
* which I dwelled with joyful cer fiderce. ‘It will be 
* accomplifhed,’ I exclaimed; ‘although every other 
“ promife of the Irifhman fhould prove airy phintems, 
© fhall fee Amelia, and be happy {” 

But this hope too began to dwindle away, efter I Fed 
waited the next day zt the inn towhich I had been di- 
re€ted by the Irifhman, from cight o’clock in the morn- 
ing till feven o’clock at night without having received 
tidings from Amelia, I wes juft goirg to teke up my 
guitar in order to give vent to my melancholy fenfations, 
when my fervant came to tell me that a girl wanted to 
{peek to me, I ordered him to thew her to my apert- 
ment, After many courthes end circumlccutions, the 
unknown fair one begged me at lergth to have the kind. 
neis to honour her lady with avifit, Afking her who 
her lady was, the replied that fhe durft not tell me her 
name, but would fhew me the way tothe ciflle. ‘ Then 
** your lady has fent you to me?’ *' Ged forbid,” the 
replied, ** my lady knows not a fyllable of my errand ; 
** and your Lordthip muft tell the fervant to announce 
** you by the name of the Marchefe Albertini.”” ** Who 
** was it then that gave you that order ?”’ ** Anofficerina 
‘blue uniform,’’ fhe replied, ** who has paid a vifit to 
“my lidy fome time ago. He told me where I fhould 
‘** find your Lordfhip; but, for heaven’s tzke do not tell 
** my lady of it; for he has given mea louis d’or to con- 
** ceal that circuinftance ftom her!” Now 1 knew what 
to think of the matter, I could have kiffed the little 
garrulousmeffenger, ‘* There, take this ;”’ faid 1, empty- 
ing my purfe in her apron, ** fhew me inftantly to the 
** houfe of your lady !’" ‘Vhe girl was enraptured with 
** joy, hurried down fairs, and J followed her with im. 
** patient fteps, 

(To be continued.) 


OBSERVATIONS ON THE BOILING POINT OF WATER. 
WATER when expoled toa lufficient degree of heat, 1 
gradually heated till it arrives at the 212th dcegreeof Fuh- 
renheit’s thermometer, after which it refolves itfelf inta 





vapour, and becomes incapable of growing hotter; fuppof- - 


fing, however, that the gravity of the atmo (phere remain- 
ing the fame ; for upon high mountains it w ill boil, or af- 
fume the ae of vapour ina lower degree of heat ; hence 
in amean heat of the barometer, the heat of boiling water 
has been always confidered asa fixed and invariable point, 
namelv, equal to the 212th degree of the thermometer; but 
Mr, Achard, willing to examine the truth of this pofition, 
or, in other words, willing to obferve whether the heat of 
boiling water was fubje@ to be altered by any other cir- 
cumftance, belides the variable preflure of the atmofphere, 
made many experiments, the fummary of which is, that the 
aperture of the velel in which the water is boiled, occafions 
a variation, amounting to nearly one degree; the heat be- 
ing greater when the aperture is narrower; and the fub- 
{tance of the vefiel is aifo the caule of confiderable varia- 
tion; for if the veffel be made of glafs, porcelain or other 
fubftance, which 1s a bad conduétor of heat, the boiling 
point of water will be a conitant degree, but if the veiffel 
be of metal, all other circumftances being alike, then the 
heat of boiling water will be fludtuating. 
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TI TYRUNCULUS, 


Your elevated and moft diftinguifhed refle€tions on the 
grand topic of tegar {moaking, affords a charming field for 
fpeculation, It appears in the eye of reaion to be trulv 
{clf-partial, and the allufion to ducks alone, leaves an un- 
defcribable {cope for contemplation, fuch as muft here 
lay dormant for want ofa palatable penetration to its 
merits or demerits,----- If, friend Tyrunculus, fegar 
{mozking 1s found fuch a difagreeable and obnoxious 


weapon in your prefence, does that fan@ion your divulg-° 


ing its bad effeéts to exift on the reft of mankind? Has 
expericnce, the grand teacher of {cience, a€tuated you to 
aconfirmation of its being a potfonous twift? Or is its 
fource derived from your phyfical knowledge and found 
rezoning ? If the former, it muft be admitted, that your 
tile is good for a public demonflration, if the latter, it 
mu ft be concluded that you are a profeffed phyfician and 
aman of eminent learning, in which cafe your annuncia- 
tion in re{pe& to its bad or good effe&ts might have had 
fome weight, and at the fame time would have been con- 
fidered an a&t of great charity, There are people, who by 
nature cannot withftand the powerful effect of {mozk, 
and there are others who, by reafon of their faculties: 
being much impaired, are not able to bear it, which of 
thele ought to be attributed to you, is beft known to your- 
felf—I fay, it is an amufement not altogether fo fa/hionadle 
as beneficial, becaufe it tends to fupport the conftitution, 
and is a bar againft receiving the ill confequences arifing 
from thole dilagreeable flenches, which reign almdft in 
every part of the city, and therefore is of immenfe utility 
tofmoakers at large. ‘This, the learned do€&ors and 
phyficians will prove.”’---To divert mylelf any longer on 
this very interejting fubje& would only be expending time, 
too precious for meat prefeut to let glide away, as fuch I 
have only to add, that in order to avoid being again tncom- 
moded and infulied by fegar fmoat, it will rrowbe, amily i€ you 
take a piece of good council from your friend the fub/criber, 


that is, to refrain from impofing on any fociety Fither ’ 


public or private, as, probably, the confequence may be at- 
tended with a piercing ftroke of this woeful dagger. 
Yours, &c, 
SEGAR, 





ACCOUNT OF A NEGRO-WOMAN WHO BECAME WHITE. 


THIS woman was cook-maid to colonel Barnes of 
Maryland ; fhe was born in Virginia, and is about forty 
years old, remarkably healthy and robuft, and originally 
as black as the blackeft African. About fifteen years 
ago, the fkin next adjoining to the nails of the fingers 
became white, her mouth foon after fuffered the fame al- 
teration, which gradually extended over the whole body, 
though not quite in an equal degree; four parts in five 
of her fkin aie as white, {mooth, and tranfparent, as in 
a fair European; the neck and back along the vertebra, 
are‘Téaft changed ; her faceand neck, in which the change 
is complete, difcover the veins under the fkin; and are 
fuffafed with blufhes, when any accident excites the palf- 
fions, either of anger or fhame, 
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MARRIED, 
On Sunday evening laft, by the Rev. Dr. Moore, Mr. 


Cornerivs Kincstanno, to Milfs Asicarz Cock, 
ooth of this city. 


On Thurfday evening’ the 11th inft, by the Rev. Mr. 
Totten, Mr. Jonn Fountatrn, of Maryland, (travelling 
minifter of the Methodift order) to Milfs Evizasat 


Rickuow, of Staten-Ifland. 


On Saturday evening the soth inf, by the Rev. Mr. 
Fofter, Mr. Siras B. Hanp, Printer, to Mifs Ruopa 
Cook, both of this city. 


On Thurfday evening laft, by the Rev, Mr. Pilmore, 
Mr. Wittiam Peacock, jun, of the ftate of Georgi, 
to Mifs Mary Moors, of this city. 





METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 
From the 21ft ta the 27th inft. 

















Daysofthe} Thermometer obferved at Prevailing OBSERVATIONS 
Month. | 8, A. M. 1, P. M. 6, P.M. winds. on thew EATHER. 
deg. 100 deg. 100 deg. 100 | B 1. 6. 1. 8. : 
Aug 21] 74 80 78 se.do.do. | cloudy, It. wind, cle’ 
22| 76 82 73 se. do.do. | cloudy, It. wind, cleat: 
23) 71 82 76 se. do.do. | cloudy, It. wind, cleat: 
24/1 73 80 75 80 se. do.do. | clear, It. wind, do. do 
251 79 §° 179 78 50] se. do.do. | cloudy, It. wind rain 
26} 73 77 25% 75 n.¢. do. | cloudy, It. wd. do. do. 
~ 27} 70 76 75 75 e. s. do. | cloudy, It. wd. do. 
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MORNING DAWN. 


eth | 


Aone the"turfy heath cool blows the gale, 
And dewy odours fcentthe morning air; 

No found I hear, fave from the willow'd vale 
The tinkle of a brook, that murmurs there. 


In lonely filence wrapt, yon little mill 

Looks penfive as the moulder’d pile below; 4 
Shades hide the foreft, and the mifty hill . 

Still keeps retiring Night upon its brow. 


O’er the chill earth all comfortlefs, I tread: 
The Eye of Nature beams in other fkies : 

I'll feek yon bending mountain’s lofty head, 
And peep upon his beauties ere he rife, 


Forbear !—expiring ftars proclaim him nigh, = 
Faintly they wink, and lofe their filver light 3 

The ftreaky orient wears a deepen’d dye, am 
Green looks the upland, and the river bright. 


O’er the brown wood he fheds a trembling ray, 
And with his treffes wipes the tearful thorn ; 

Shrill foars the lark to greet the early day, “- = 
And herald to the world return of Morn. __- 
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Lie blows the wavy breeze, and o ‘er the plain 
Pale twilight fteals, in fober livery dreft ; 

All nature finks beneath the pleafing reign 
Of filence---and in balmy flumbers reft. 


Save where, with plaintive note, the bird of wor- 
Proclaims approaching fate, while, trembling, near, 
Some mournful native wand’ving penfive, flow, 
Starts at te voice he oft’ was taughtto fear.* 


Amid thefe wilds pale fuperftition reigns, 
Her influence e‘en the hardy Indian owns ; 

And ceafelefs {till prepares for man new pains, 
And, fiend-like, too, delights to hear his groans. 


’Tis pat the laft faint ray of light is gone, 
And darknefs now pervades the ambient air; 
Here let me wander, penfive and alone, 
And fighing, think on flecting joys that were. 





That were—alas! that are no longer mine, 
Ah! days of happinefs how fwift ye flew ; 

When erft I faw the fun of pleafure fhine, 
And not a cloud its full eifulgence knew. 


How fad remembrance thrills my aching heart, 
As o’er thefe fcenes fo lov'd I fondly ftray ; 

Methinks each obje& bids me quick depart 
And ev'ry fighing gale thus feems to fay : 


. eas: fond maid, nor here forever mourn, 


‘¢ Forget thy woes, forget thy ufelefs grief ; 
** Can ceafelefs weeping caufe the dead’s return, 
“ Or fighs eternal give the heart relief.” 


I go, adieu ! ye much lov’d fhades, adicu! 
From your wild beauties far thot doom’d to ftray, 
Still faithful memory fhall your charms renew, 
And with the femblance cheer my lonely way. 


Pearu-Srrest, Avguft 23, 1799. 
AAP OAWP AP VAN P OVP 


THE HAPPY MAN, 
TO HORATIO. 


Buesr with the joys impaflion’d fathérs know, 
And all that heaven could ina wife beftow ; 

A wife endear’d to that congenial breatt, 

In three {weet prattlers moit fupremely bleft. 


Bleft with enjoyments that on wealth attend, 
And bleft by heaven with many a focial friend ; 
In calm delight, whofe ever-{miling rays, 
Spreads a {weet fun-fhine o’er thy happy days : 
And bleft to know, that high enroll’d in fame, 
Ages fhal! love and venerate the name. 

To every friend thy memory dear fhall be, 
And {weet the fong ‘be, when they fing of thee 
Oh! read this verfe, where bleffings all combine, 
And view thyfelf in each defcriptive line. 





* There is a tradition among the Indians, thatthe cries of the whip-poor- 


will are ominous-of coming evil. 
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ELIZA IN ANSWER TO ® # # *. 





Aw durft thou, then, infulting youth, demand 
A fecond fpoil from love's impov’rifh’d ore ? 

Shall ftrains like thine a fecond kifs command, 
Thanklefs for one, becaufe I gaveno more ? 


One lamp eradiates all yon azure heav’n, 
Onc polar ftar direéts the pilot’s way; 
Yet what bold wretch*complains no more are giv'e, 


Or doubts the bieffing of cach friendly ray ? 


One tim’rous kifs, which multitudes might bode, 
At once thy fun and guiding ftar had prov'd,: 

If, while thy lips beneath its preffure glow'd, 
And thy tongue flatter’d—thoy haft truly lov’d. 


The flame which burns upon the virgin’s cheek, 
The rifing figh, half utter’d, half fuppreft, 
To him who fondly loves, will more than {peak 
What wav'ring thoughts divide th’ impaffion’d brea 


Such foft confufion could the Moor difarm, 
And his rough heart, like Defdemona’s, move : 
But foon her eafy weaknefs broke the charm, 
And, ereher life the loft, the loft her loye, , 


No—if I hate thee, wherefore fhould I prefs 

A treach’rous contraét with love’s fav’rite fea] ? 
And, if I with thy future hours to blefs, 

Ah! why, too foon, that anxious care reveal ? 


A ready conqueft oft’ the vitor fcorns ; 

His laurels fade whole foe ere battle yields ; 
No fhouts attend the warrior who returns 

To claim the palm of uncontefted fields. 


But banith lawlefs withes from thy foul, 
While yet my hate or love is undeclar’d ; 

Perhaps, ere many years in circles roll, 
Thoul’t think Eliza but a poor reward. 


For, oh! my kiffes ne’er fhall teem with art, 
My faithful bofom form but one dehgn— 

To ftudy well the wife's, the mother’s part, 
And learn to keep thee, ere I make thee mine. 





EPITAPH. 


S TOP, franger flop, let one fad tear bedew 

That forrowing face, while this cold flone you view 
Here death in icy arms confines that fair, 

Who once was lovely as the angels are ; 

Put think cot range-———ver to behold 
Tranfcendent worth on fculptur’d marble told; 

Ab no !—{fuffice it, if one mournful te & 

Shall] mix with mine intender forrow here. 





~——— 
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